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COW bo V nf thm TTTvlnw tTonvt ...u
F :r,r",K;n over tne loss of their much

I ????io?. ,n.a 'oot-rac- e with the cook of
pL,rancn- - A house party is

SLii ,h Heart. J. Wallingford
P?'.cht? ader at Tale, and CuJver

v51- - A1 Pctd. lfelen Blake. Speed's
V ' oecomes interested In the loss&iIutLpl!?nGgTalh' She suggests to Jeanitr of the owner of the ranch,tnat she Induce Covington, her lover, tow ck, the phonograph. Helen declares
rhl 1 Vnston won't run. Speed will.Jine cowboys are hilarious over the pros- -

! 4fnir t Yale- - arrive. Helen Blake asks
i wno nas Posed to her as an ath- -

cowboys join in the appeal to Wally.n Tearing that Helen will find him out.
fsents- - He Insists, however, that he

8 nrea as an unknown, figuring:t?1 Covington will arrive in time to takerLJ!'f,- - sPei begins training undera,f lrectin. The ladles fix up train- -
o --iwicn ior speed.

CHAPTER VII. ontlnued.KM-- .
maeea," Jean corrected, "he

win merely use this room to train In,
now ao you train in a room?"

fctover asked her.
"Why, you Just train, I suppose

"s napin turned to Glass. "Howooea a person train in a room?"TTTVvay, ne just trains, that's all. A
y can't train without trainin quar

ters, can ner"
,"W thought it would make a nice

gymnasium," offered Miss Blake.
"Looks like business." Stover's ad

mirauon was keen. "I rode over to
Gallagher's place last night and laidour Decs." .

'How.: much have you wagered?"
esaea Fresno.

"More'n we can afford to lose."
"Bui. you aren't going to lose," Miss

Blake Bald, enthusiastically.
"I got Gallagher to play some rec-

ords for me."
, " 'Silaa on Fifth Avenue'?"

"Sure! And 'The Holy City,' too!
Willie stayed out by the barb-wir- e

fence; he didn't dast to go in. When I
come out I found him ready to cry.
That desperado has sure got the heart
of a woman. I reckon he'd commit
murder for that phonograph-r-h- e's so
full of sehtimOit"

Fresno spoke sympathetically.
"It's a fortunate thing for you fel

lows that Speed came when he did
I'm anxious for him to beat this cook.
and I hate to see him so careless with
bis training."

"Careless!" cried Helen.
' "What he done,?-frraire- d Stover.

iar. ilia lb tne trouoie.
He's sure ho can win, but?' Fresno

. hook his head, doubtfully "there's
( such a thing as overconfidence. No
matter how good a man may be, he

. should take care of himself."
"What's wrong with his trainin'?"

; demanded Glass.
"1 think lie ought to have more. rest.

It's too noisy around the house; be
can't get enough sleep."

"Nor anybody else," agreed Glass,
'meaningly; "there's too much singin'."

"That's funny," said Stover. "Music
600tb.es ane, no matter how bad it Is.
Last eight when we come back from
the Centipede Mr. Fresno was singin'
'Dearie,' 3ut I .dozed right off in the
middle .of it An' It's the same way

.with cattle. They like Jt. It's part

lasnr pr P
"Ain't Ha Ho Champeen?"

of. a nan s datr wiuen hei nieht-ririM- n'

.er aero to jwzen ins aimospoere wiui
Eielodj." .

; "We .can't afford to spoil Speed's
chances," argued the you"ar man.
VThere fcs too much at stake. ' Am I

right, Mr. Glass?"
Now, lite most fat men,. Lawrence
lass was ond of his rest, and cince
Is arrival at the Flyin: Heart hia
eeping-houf- 5 had bsen shortened ceil- -

Cjerably, so ior once he agreed wltt.
Igi California!.
s; "Xo question about It," . eaid h.1
Und I'll sleep here with him If you'll
$t a eouple of cots in the place."
i"But euppoae Mr. Speed won't 'do

IF?" guestoned Miss Blake.
You .'jsk hm, and He won't refuse,"

'
a!d Jean.

"TiTe don't vnt to see him defeat-d,-"

urged Hera's other suitor; at
Kticb Uie girl xse, fayingrdPabtruliy

--"Of course 111 do ray best, if you
think It's really important." .

, "Thank you," said Stover gratefully,
while Fresno congratulated himselfupon an easy victory.
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that

Math them, and went forth in RPah "I promised Kean that T wnntd
young man. ; but--'' Speed himself abruptly

S to you fellows to that for not know becomes interested loss
gets bed early." said Fresno, when manage unexpected &nfhAn5f5fth.Bo'that0rS
u otover were aione.

"Leave it to us. And. as for gettin
up, we turn out at daylight ; I don't
reckon he could sleep none after that
if he tried." Stover pointed to the
striped elastic coils of the ' exerciser
against the wall. didn't want to
speak about It white they was here,"
said he, "but one of them young ladies

her garters." "
"That's not a pair of garters, that's

a chest-weight- "

"Jest wait for what?"
"Chest-weig- ht chest-developer- ."

" "Oh V: Stover examined the device
curiously. "I thought a chest-develop- er

came in a bottle."
Fresno explained the operation

the apparatus, at which the cowman
remarked, admiringly:

"That 3roung feller is all right ain't
he?"

"Think so?"
"Sure! Don't you?"
Fresno explained his doubts by a

crafty lift of his brows and a shrug.
"I thought so at first"

Stover wheeled upon him abruptly.
What's wrong?"
"Oh, nothing."
After a pause the foreman remarked.

vaguely: the intercollegit cham- -
peen of Yale."

Oh no, hardly that or I would
have heard of him." '

.
Ain't no champeen?"
Champion of the running broad

smile and the half-mil- e talk perhaps."
Ain t he a foot-runner- ?"

Perhaps. I've never seen him run.
but I have my doubts."

"Good Lord!" moaned Stover,

"He may be the best sprinter in the
country, mind you, but I'll lay a little
bet that he can't run a hundred yards
without sustenance."

"Without what?"
"Sustenance something to eat."
"Well, we've got plenty for him to

eat," said the mystified foreman.
"You don't understand. -- However,

time will tell."
"Eut we ain't got no time We've

board' tatpay a bu-fro- m

bath for you of the

welsh when they seen who we had, so
we framed that way. What's be
done?"

Again Fresno displayed an artistic
restraint that was admirable. "It's
none of my business' said he, with a
careless shrug. ,

"I I guess I'll tell Willie the
boys," vouchsafed Bill apprehensively.

"No! Don't breathe a word
said to you. He may be a. cracker--

wouldn't
Lite Lur ms worm. Aii me same, I
wish hadn't broken my stop-watch- ."

"D" you think he broke it' '
- -- r -

"What do you think?"
- Stover mopped the sweat from his

brow. " " :. : "
.

.

Can't we time him with a ordinary
watch?" .

Sure. We can won't
be exact but "

"I ain't got no watch. I bet . mine
last night at the Centipede. 'Willie's
got one, though." - v"

.

Mind you, may be all right,"
repeated, reassuringly; then

hearing the object of their discussion
approaching with his trainer, the, two
strolled through the bunkroom,
Stover a prey to a new-bor- n suspicion,
Tresno musing himself that diplo
macy was not a lost art

"You're a. fine friend, you are!"
Speed exploded, when and Glass
were inside the .

made you say 'yes?'" .
T had to."

"Rot, Larry! You - played Into
Fresno's hands deliberately! Now I've
got to spend my evenings in bed
he aits' in the hammock and sings
'Dearie.' " He shook his head gloomily.
"Who knows what nwiy happen?" -

"It . do you . good to get some
sleep, . Wally."

"But I don't want to sleepl" cried
the exasperated suitor. "I ; want
make : love. Do IMnk I came all
the way from New York to slesp?
can' do that at Yale."

It' from me, Bo you've: 'got
plenty of time to win that dame." Eight
hours a ,workln day anywhere."
Glass chuckled. "The whole thing is
a. hit Look at this johit, for Instance."
Hfl took in their surroundings with a
comprehensive gesture. "It looks about
as much like a gyrssasium as look

THE IAD! SON AN

end, a mandolin has-prove-
d to be

iaany a young man's ruin.",
Glass examined the bow of- - ribbontpon the lonesome piece of exercising

apparatus. '

"It looks like, the trainln'-stabl- e for
the Colonial Dames. What yelp this
place would be to Covington or any
ether athlete." ' ;

V'Tt not an athletic gymnasium."
!peed smiled he lighted a cigarette.

"It is a romantic ' gymnasium. As
clocrates once observed"

"Socrates r I'm hep to him," Glass
Interrupted, quickly., trained a
Greek professor once and got wised'up on all stuff. Socrates was the
--t-he Hemlock

Exactly! As Socrates,
Kid; deftly put it, 'in hoc
vintage."' ' -

"I don't get you."
"That is archaic Scandinavian, and,

translated, means, 'Love cannot thrive
without her bower."
' No answer to that telegram yet,
eh?" v ..

. "Hardly time." ' '

Better wire Covington agaiD, hadn't
Mebbe he didn't get it?'

nti Mrs.
ilct

up he peculation, did ex- -

to actly how

"I

lost

of

"He's

he

to

yours.

to

gymnasium.

while

to

is

"I

Kid."

complication: Of one thing only was
certain; would require some

thought ;

'"Say, Wally, suppose Covington
don't come?" "

""Then I shall sprain my ankle,"
said the other. "Hello 1 What in the
world" - " ,

Still Bill Stover and Willie came into
the room carrying an armful of lum-
ber. Behind them followed Carara
with a huge wooden tub, and Cloudy
rolling a kerosene barrel."

: "Where do you .want It, gents?"
inquired the foreman.

"Where do we. want what?"
"The shower-bath.- "

"Shower I didn't order a shower-bath!- "

"No; but we aim to make as pleas-
ant for you we can."

"If there Is anything I abhor, it's a
shower-bath!- " exclaimed the athlete.

"You just got to have one. Mr.
Fresno said all this gymnasium lacked

Carara Followed With a Huge Wood-e- n

Tub.
was a shower-bat- h, a pair of scales,
and a bulletin board. He said you'd
sure need a bath after workin' that
tucei-uBveiupe- r. we ami got no

play,'
a premacy Catskill Al--

he

he

he

on the barl."
well, put it

rpndv

who. snant use
ship

was you," said Willie, in even milder
tones that had used.

"You me with these lit-
tle attentions," retorted Mr. Speed.

"Where goin run today?" in-
quired the first speaker.

"I don't Why?"
"We thought you hun--jack, and I dohlm injus: dr;d yarJa agln time

take

Fresno

I

I

"Very

i!

I

a

Is
as

it
as

a squirter .u

Stover

might a

Nix!" interposed Glass,
I can't let him overdo at the start

"and-- 1 can catch you pretty closer
We'd admire to you travel some,
Mr. Speed." :'. .

r- - . -

. But Glass vowed that he was in
charge of his protege's health, and
would 'not permit it Once outside;

he exclaimed: "That's more
of Fresno's work, Wally! I tell youV
he's Jerry. rib them pirates to
clock you, they do well, you'd"
better keep runnin', that's all."

"You can-d- o me a favor," B'aid
Speed. "Buy that watch." . i

"There's other watches on the farm."
:"Buy them all, and bring me

bin" .
'.--

Before setting out on . his daily
grind, Speed announced to bis trains
er he had decided to take him
along for company, when that

"What I corpulent gentleman rebelled on tht
ground that the day was sultry,
his : employer would have hone - of it,

together they trotted away later in
the morning, Speed In. his silken suit,
Glass running .flat-foote- d and with
great effort- - But; safely hidden
froii. they dropped Into a walk,'

selecting a resting place,
paused. Speed lighted a cigarette
Glass produced a deck of cards from,
his pocket, and they played seven-u- p

Having covered five tailes In this 'ex-ha- u

sting' fashion, they returned to the
ranch in time for luncheon. Both ate
heartily,-fo- r the exercise had agreed
with" them. -- .

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Extravagance Wasted. ;;

"What's ' doing?", asked the tall
plumber, "You're all dolled up." "Had
a date with my best girl,"
the stort bricklayer. "But aren't
going to keep itf"'"I showed up all

like. a" contortionist : Why don't you right, but she wasn't there." "That
get a Morris chair and a.jnandolin?" was pretty tough.7 I wouldn t care, .

There are two faid Speed, eaia - tne caort Dncaiayer, oniy
facetiously. "First, takes ait athlete ana naa my gnoes sainea an ior

io out of Morris chair; 'aa3, Yoynstown- - JeJegr.m.v

' ' - - -r .. ;

copyright iwo'jrr harpet? erbrotheru - - - ... . . "
8YN0PSI8. ,

Cowboys of Flying Heart ranch areheartbroken over the loss of their much-priie- d
phonograph by the defeat of theirchampion in a foot-rac- e with the cook ofthe Centipede nnch. A house nartvon at the Flyiny Heart. J. Wallingford

Speed, cheer leader at Yale, and Culver
tne .

it see m he sweetheart, in the
to this

It

he it

see

-

and

and.

reasons,"

that she induce Covington, her lover, to
DacK me pnonograph. Helen declaresthat if Covington won't run Speed will.

The Cowboys aru hilarious over the pros-
pect. Speed and his valet. Larry Glass,trainer at Yale, arrive. Helen Blake asksSpeed, who has posed to her as an ath-
lete, to race against the Centipede man.
The cowboys join in the appeal to Wally.
and fearing that Helen will find him out.

consents. He insists, however, that he
shall be entered as an unknown, figuring
that Covington will arrive In time to takehis place. Fresno, glee club .singer fromStanford university and in love withHelen, tries to discredit. Speed with the
ladies and the cowboys.

VIII.

AWRENCE GLASS was
to like New Mexico.

Not only did It afford a
tinge of romance, 'discern
able in the deep, haunting
eyes of Marledetta, the
maia, dui it ouerea , op-
portunity for financial ad
vancement as. for instance.

ice purchase of Willie's watch. This
timepiece cost the trainer twentv-on- e

dollars, and he sold It to Speed for
aouDie the amount, believing in the
luck of even numbers. Nor did young
Speed allow bis trainer's efforts to
cease here, for in every portable time
piece on the rsjich he recognized a
menace, and not until Lawrence h?.d
cornered the market and the whole
collection was safely locked la his
trunk did he breathe easily. This re
quired two days, during which the
young people at the ranch enjoyed
mcjjuoeives morougniy. rney were
halycon days for the Yale man, for
t rcsno was universally agreeable, and
seemed resigned . to the fact that
Helen should prefer his 'rival's com-
pany to his own .

-

As for GIasE,,he recounted tales -- of
Mariedetta's capitulation to his em-
ployer, and wheezed merrily over the
discomfiture of che-Mexica- girl's for-
mer admirers." 1

. "She's a swell little dame," he con-
fided to 8peed one afternoon, as they
lounged luxuriously In the shade at
their customary resting place." "Yes,
and I'm aces with her, too." They had
set out for. their daily run, and were

made this race or week
scaIes- - nor no toggle now contesting for the seven-u-p

Saturday, and the bets are down. U,P Sme of mountains.
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"But Mariedetta dark!" said the
college man, he cut the cards. "She
Is almost a mulatto."

She's
Aztec, ought

stretch your

Carara.'
olass grunted contemptuously. "I've

bul it on mat msurrecto lour
Be4ltS,' rJXJM 7..ra.earnIg to Spanish Al

favorable

It
IjiofMng."

on

to

if

th- -

wm

he

is
as

Belt : If gets lossy, I'll cross one
over his bow." The trainer made a
vicious Jab at imaginary Mexican.
He ain't got a good-wallo- p in him.

thought cowboys was tough guys,"
continued Glass, "but It's a mistake.
That little WiUIs, for instance, is a

He packs that Mauser, for pro
tection. Ho farmer will
walk up poke his eye out with a
corn-co- b. copper with a night
stick could 6tarcpede the whole out
fit But they're all right, at that,'
ne acknowledged,
"They're a nice bunch of fellers when

how. to. take
"The flies are awful . today," Speed

complained. "They bite my legs."
- "I'll out ra tomor

and we'll hide it in the bushes. I
wish ttiere was some place to keep
this cool. Glass shifted

point
did not strike

"I'm getting tired of training, Lar-
ry," acknowledged the young man,
with a "It takes so time."

Glass hjj head sympathy.
"Seems, like we'd ought- - to hear from
Covington," said he."

credulity

started homeward, con
gratulating himself upon impulse

had decided him follow .

partners upon daily rou-
tine. He directly for corral.

.

Simply because he don't- - go skally-hooti- n

around in the hot sun ain't no
sign he can't run."

"What about- - them empty
bottles?" demanded Willie. "No

can train on. that "stuff. J went
myself and seen 'em. There was

a dozen." .

"Mebbe Glass drank It. What I
claim is this: We ain't got no proof.
Fresno, is stuck on Blake, and
heV a knocker."
' "Then let's some proof, and
dam' quick."

fai. benores," agreed Carara, who
Deen an interested listener.

Die.

he

to have

to in
said

w'at
you eh?"

ley.'
in

of

means to

cook

girl.
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to back to on--

to that
done Here

us

to

and
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Miss

can't

word
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"My sirs,

a in
have it I have

which to
by lot

a of I.

Miss
and
with

"It'B a eoli5
gold case, and

"No uate

"I my
soft

is
detr to than well I love it

has made

all our
has. 'em

bet
Is it

"It's been to lit-
tle man, "I it off

a In
City, to time best shot.
In

felt a chlh steal
Miss went pale and

laid a upon
it ain't value so

that to this Interview,"
"It ain't no ioke

with
on you. The Mex here

do that
"I agree you, but we got to something in hia

"T naWoH uith
Willie with and is just as"we can't go at it like we was kll--

lln' snakes. Mr. is a guest here." "B--
t I notice has

the little gun man nIs
opinion, this time in violet tinted "Sure I got it!" Willie ab--

and other "And I don't give it till
in. That's

"All same he is a and no His voice was surprisingly
luugu wora; goes. I'm in one so high-pitche- d. He.
Mr. Is I'm more like a than

Bill," Carara ventured, "the
fat is no guest He is one
ot us."

"That's right," seconded
all along Mr. wlth serious-minde- d gentlemen.

was a Merc-ry-foote- d wonder, and if
the young feller run he
ought told us."

Mr. Cloudy showed his understand-
ing of discussion by nodding

"We'll it up him morn-
ing,"

"If Mr. cannot
questioned the Mexican.

Cloudy

Centipede."
delegation

forward
requesting

senorA"
something

belongs,-th- e

volunteered

smallest

lumn

beginning

$0L

outfit'

Thicket.

stiffly..- -
Speed's

bowed.
no

assurances.
Humpy

cautiously

However,

month's wages advance,
Moreover,

watch, presented

road-agen- ts

depity sheriff."
uttered scream,,

Speed regarded lanky speaker

Waltham movement,
Jevels, en-

graved name."
wonder

Wally.
saddle," Carara,

in dialect "Stamy
leather silver filagree.

sacrifice," Stover followed

limit, topped

good weapon?"
me,"

quiv-
ering sheriff Dodge

up
Kansas."

Speed
while Blake
trembling arm..-"Yo- u

see Intrinsic
much association sentiment

leads Stover
continued. don't-jok-

e

Centipede we've-relie-

would
saddle."

be nodded, breathed
careful toneue.

grunted disgust. honor, gamblin'
nlgb."

Speed Willie
Again expressed revolver."

laughed,
profanity, cowboys ruptly.
joined lose, neither. under--

guest, standin'."
charge while Ior

Lhapin away, responsi- - looked' professor

"Senor
vaquero,

Willie.

ever.
has reasons

which

J. face to
He's told us that Speed

si-
lently.

Stover.
Speed

foreman

much,

Willie

dryly.

spine,

"Willie
explained

Wallingford Speed,

Degan to that this foot-rac- e

a. thing to taken
lightly.

"I understand," he declared,
with a touch of Irritation,
6hould such priceless things up-
on a friendly encounter."

"Friendly!" cried Willie Stover
in a tone their
gasp. Centipede the

answered. Still seemed Heart is just as friendly as a pair of
at a loss Mr. stared wili boars."
gloomily into and Willie ground "You Bet. a good thing we

teetlu . up," added
following morning .Speed Carara muttered fiercely: "Sencr,

sought a secluded nook with Helen, 1 orka year saddle. I
but no sooner had he launched am a gambler, si, si! I keel

upon subject uppermost in somebody biffore lose It to
mind than he disturbed a

cowboys, consisting of is that Echo phonograph wortb.
original four who had waited upon a11 this?" Inquired Helen,

him that first morning after ar-- "We tbat phonograph at risk ot
rival. They came with life and limb," said Willie, doggedly
and strious mien, a "from Centipede
ment's interview. It there "' and twenty other 'outfits;

more thsji ordinary a trophy," declared fore-Importa- nce

upon their minds "d so as it ain't
manner In Stover spoke, but Flying is In dis-whe- n

quickly to grace."
withdraw. Speed checked her. the 'Leven treats us

"Stay are; I have no se- - ful!" cried trio an--
crets irom you," said he. Then notine gnjy- - we're a joke to whole
the troubled face of state.
quoted impatiently:

'"You may readv. Grid--

Still Bill shifted his
cheek, and throat before

formally.
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Heart
T assured you that Centipede

would be beaten," said the col-
lege man, ;:

; '

Mr.
inquired the .

Stover "It had sure to
He's on his wt;y, doubt. It be, thank you for them new

time go the ranch?" You see, .spiritual
consulted his watch. "No, we I rest Is due fact

ain't but miles. '. goes I Joe's get-awa- y left us and we
for the rubber." ; '

.
- . on you to pull even. ;

It was Berkeley Fresno who retreat-- j first experience strained our
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risk

and
that made' listeners

"The and Flvinsr
Nobody Bill

for words,
space, wised

latter.

five that
himself

fairly .

his ,
of "And

his
grave

plain
of

from the man long where It.
which Heart

Helen
"Even X" scorn

where of

when

cleared

.

oueht

Glass

bustin

know how gentlemen
feel," declared Blake, tact-

fully, which Stover bowed witbj
grateful

it's really wonderful
he. don't reckon

opeea, we another it
ari

Aztec's believe you man
guitar like we

barber!" , might sweet." Willie.
Blake exactly

afraid

bottles

we

broke,
banked

ed shelter .
;

training

t

k

"While

-

-

1 begin to feel your loss," said;
Speed gravely. 'Gentlemen, I can
assure you I shall do my best"

"Then you won't take no chances?' '

inquired Willie, mildly.
"You may rely upon me to take cai

of myself."
"Thank you!" The. delegation moved?

.away. -

;"What d you think of him?" in-
quired Stover of the little man Id --

glasses, when they were out of hear- -

ing.
"I think he's all right," Willie hesi---'

'

tated, "only kind of crazy, like all easfc
ern boys. - It don't seem credible that:
no sane man would dast to bluff after- -

what we've said. He'd be fiyin in the:
face of Providence."

; . BE CONTINUED.)

" . Got In a' Quiet Knock. T .

When Joaquin Miller, the Poet cV
the Sierras, edited the Eugene Resis--

Cautiously From SheN I be joke

"Isn't suftlcient?."

our

three

"Missouri,"

"And

only- -

Etfll remembered among Eugene, vet
erans.

"Miller, said an ; aged Eugenlst-"use- d

to like to roa3t the coal maa-Thu- s,

I remember how, in a descrip-
tion of a wedding, he once wrote: ...

. " 'The presents offered s the bride
were unusually" sumptuous and abui":'
dant. Consipcuous among them wa-- a

ton of coal. This won general ad--v

miration and approval by reason of fir-Quai- nt

old-fashion- masslveness, it
being much heavier than tin tons ot
coal or the present day." "

Overworked.'
Mrs, Knagg If we women ih- -

thicket a hundred yards up the arroyd words of one syllable, v.'e come from j time to read the papers as you meE)f
briskly

to

Joplin

you
wagers

have we'd know just as much abouit:
politics and other things as you. ' ';

; Mr. Knagg But my dear, you hav'just as niuch time as'L " '
; :jj

: Mrs. Knagg Nonsense! I never
broke to start with, I don't, see how j have time enough even to get through

Which I . don't consider there's no I you can expect to lose a great deal." with the household department the- -

consideration comin' to him what--j "You ain't got the right angle on the women's page, the beauty expert, th
ever," said . Willie that evening. ,"He affair," Stover explained. "Outside of fashion notes, the marriages, the dl;
ain't acted on the level." j the onbearable contumely of losln' yorce news and the society column and

"Now5, seek hero," objected "Stover, twice to this Centipede outfit which often have to skip the death reord
fc may te jit yrh&t he claims he is. I would be bad enough, we have drawn and the bargain advertisements.
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